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Weeping, to seek Him in thy ways apart;
Until my sorrow have at length suffic'd
In some accepted instant to atone
For sins of thought, for stubborn evil done.

Dishevell'd and in tears, go, song of mine,
To break the hardness of the heart of man :

Say how his life began

From dust, and in that dust doth sink supine :           100

Yet, say, the unerring spirit of grief shall guide

His soul, being purified,
To seek its Maker at the heavenly shrine.

CINO DA PISTOIA

I.   TO DANTE ALIGHIEKI

SONNET

He interprets Dante?s Dream, related in the first Sonnet
of the Vita Nuova1

EACH lover's longing leads him naturally
Unto his lady's heart his heart to show ;
And this it is that Love would have thee know

By the strange vision which he sent to thee.

With thy heart therefore, flaming outwardly,
In humble guise he fed thy lady so,
Who long had lain in slumber, from all woe

Folded within a mantle silently.

Also, in coming, Love might not repress
His joy, to yield thee thy desire achieved,

Whence heart should unto heart true service bring.

But understanding the great love-sickness
Which in thy lady's bosom was conceived,
He pitied her, and wept in vanishing.

1 See ante, p. 328